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* Francis   is   greatly  to   blame*    He is  my
brother, but I cannot acquit him of fault/    (He
said My Brother as though, rather reluctantly this
time, he owned him*)

Judith broke out fiercely:

* He  is   not to   blame. , . . David's  attack
would have followed whether Francis were aggra-
vating or no.    You know well what the surgeon
said.    And after David's death Francis did every-
thing that was possible.    Sarah hugs her misfor-
tune.    She is not alone in losing a husband/

Will said severely: * You forget that she is my
mother/

*  I forget nothing at all.    Least of all do I
forget that I never belonged at Uldale, WilL
This is an old shabby place, and there are only old
men in it, but it has always been my home more
than the other*    A poor taste, but my own.    And
so long as Sarah is living we can never be under
the same roof.    No, here is my place and here I
stay/

Will looked sternly about him as though he
were making a quick business-like survey of the
house, grounds, view, and found them of exactly
no value at all*

* You know of Gauntry's bad repute?' he
asked,

' Oh, Will/ she answered lightly, smiling at
him. * Who shall cast stones? There is not one
of us without his detractor------*

This made Will uncomfortable. He looked
for a moment as though he were going to ask
Judith whether she had heard anything about